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THE PLATOON 


PREVIOUSLY 


The surviving members of the first platoon under Frank 
Castle's command have agreed to speak with author Michael 
nn Goodwin, who in turn is sharing information from his 
Bon interview with Col. Letrong Giap, the last living N.V.A. 
ў commander from Castle's first engagement, the battle of 
Khe Sanh. pr 
Though inexperienced, Lt. Castle earned his troops’ 
respect, then cemented it when his combat instincts got 
them all safely through the siege. 


At the same time, Col. Giap wanted his soldier Ly Quang 
to leave the field and apply her considerable skill and 
insight in a command position. She was resistant. 
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"AFTER THREE MONTHS А MARINE AND AIR CAV RELIEF 
FORCE SMASHED ITS WAY DOWN ROUTE NINE, AND ALL 2 
OF А SUDDEN WE WEREN'T UNDER SIEGE ANYMORE. THE 2 
WHOLE TWENTY-SIXTH REGIMENT WAS PULLED OUT OF Р 
KHE SANH, WHICH WE LEFT TO OUR BUDS IN THE FIRST. 


"EXACTLY WHY WED HAD TO HOLD THE > 
GODDAMN PLACE WAS A QUESTION SOME OF 
Us ASKED, BUT THAT IN THE END NO ONE 
REALLY CARED ABOUT. WE KNEW WED BE 
GOING BACK INTO THE LINE SOMEWHERE, 
PROBABLY SOONER RATHER THAN LATER- 


"AND WHAT THAT LEFT US 
WITH WAS ANOTHER PRIORITY | 
ALTOGETHER.” に | まあ 


ҮР NUMBAH ONE 
A FUCKEEEEEE// 


NO, NO, ME WANT SUCK-SUCKI BW 
SUCK-SUCK FIRST-FUCK-FUCK 
LATER! OKAY? 


SUCK-SUCK 
| NUMBAH TEN! 
| PTOOF/ РТООР/ 


AW, JESUS, 
COME ON! FIFTEEN 
DOLLA FOR SUCK-SUCK! 


SUCK-SUCK YUCK-YUCK! 


THAT WAS THE А 
HA HA НА HA HAW! {Enrike CONVEREATION. WE USED ТО GET peal Y ET ANE us 
w TO G к 5, 
: FOR MAYBE THE NEXT UP TO. I GUESS. 


YOU CAN IF YOU LIKE. I USED TO GO 
IN BAREBACK, EVERY TIME-I MUST 
HAVE BEEN OUT OF MY MI å 


AH, IT WAS LIKE 
EVERYTHING ELSE 
OVER THERE. 


"YOU TOOK YOUR Gi 
LIFE IN YOUR HANDS, AND YOU i IMAM or Å А 
HOPED YOUR SPECIAL ANGEL | š = 


WAS WAT 


NEW ARRIVALS. 
I THINK ONE MARINE 
UNIT HAS REPLACED 
ANOTHER IN DEFENSE 
OF KHE SANH. 


SLOW TO 
LEARN. 


GRENADES TO 
HERD THEM. BAMBOO 
STAKES TO STOP THEM 
STRAVING. 


BACKS AGAINST 
A TREE, FIRING INTO 
THE NIGHT IN ALL 

DIRECTIONS. 


ALL EXCEPT 
ABOVE THEM, IN 
THE TREE. 


JUST COULDN'T 
RESIST GOING OUT 
THERE, COULD 
YOU? 


I MIGHT AS 
WELL HAVE SPOKEN 
TO THE WIND. 


THAT IS 
BETWEEN YOU 
AND THE WIND, 
BROTHER 
COLONEL. 


BUT LET ME 
ASK YOU: DO YOU 
NOW THINK YOU 
MIGHT DETECT 
A SMILE? 


THEY'RE ALL 

DOING WHAT 

EVERYBODY 
ELSE IS. 


LITTLE BIT ОРА 
COINCIDENCE... 


GONNA BE. 


BUT I 
JUST KNOW- 
I DO ANY SHIT 
OVER HERE, ANY 
AT ALL, IT DON'T 
MATTER IF SHE 
FINDS OUT. 
I LOSE HER. 


BECAUSE SHE 
DON'T BELONG TO 
ME NO MORE. 


SO HERE 

WE ARE HIDIN' 
FROM THE WHORES, Ё 
I GUESS. 


HERE'S TO YOU, 


YOU KNOW, I NEVER MET VA 
ELL TEE. NO OFFICER BEFORE JUST Ж 
WANTED TO FUCKIN' Af, 

LEARN. Z 


ONE OF MY 
TRAINING OFFICERS WAS 
EX-RECON. HE CAUGHT SOME 
SHRAPNEL ON HIS LAST TOUR, 
HE WAS PRETTY MUCH DONE. 
DRANK, MOSTLY. 


BUT I SOUNDED 
HIM OUT BECAUSE I 
WANTED TO KNOW WHAT 
I WASN'T BEING TOLD 
AT O.C.S. 


HE SAID- 
WHEN YOU GET OVER 
THERE, PICK SOMEONE 
WHO YOU THINK HAS HIS 


SHIT SQUARED AWAY. 
WATCH HIM. 


DO LIKE 
HE DOES. 


BUT SEE, 
THAT'S THE 
THING. NO ONE 
ELSE IS EVEN 
GONNA THINK 
TO FIND THAT 
N OUT. 


BROOKLYN, 


FLATBUSH. 


YOU GIVE 
YOURSELF EVERY 
ADVANTAGE YOU 


I MET MARIA IN HIGH SCHOOL. TESTS I TOOK INDICATED I HAD COMMAND POTENTIAL, 


WE GOT MARRIED, STARTED A FAMILY SO, OKAY, I'M AN OFFICER. BUT NO ONE'S EXPLAINED TO 
ME WHAT IT IS WE'RE DOING HERE, NOT IN ANY WAY THAT 

MAKES SENSE: I UNDERSTAND THE STATED AIMS, BUT 
THEY DONT JIBE WITH THE REALITY AT ALL. 


EARLY. THEN I GOT DRAFTED. 


NOT WITH THE WAY WE 
FIGHT THE WAR. OR HOW WE 
CONDUCT OURSELVES WITH 
THE VIETNAMESE. 


YOU WANT TO 
TELL ME WHAT THE POINT 
OF KHE SANH WAS? 


BUT I'M AN OFFICER. 
RESPONSIBLE FOR FOURTH * 
PLATOON. £ 


SO THE ONLY 
DUTY THAT MAKES 
SENSE ТО ME IS TO TRY 
TO BRING THEM ALL 
HOME ALIVE. 


IGETIT. H |] 
ДЕД | 


STILL SEEMS 
TO ME LIKE...YOU 
TAKE KNOWIN' WHAT 
YOU'RE DOIN' А 
STEP OR TWO 
FURTHER. 


YOU 
KNOW WHO MAJOR 
ORMSKIRK IS? 


HE'S THE 
MOTHERFUCKER 
GOES AROUND TALKIN’ 
PEOPLE INTO RE-UPPIN’! 
YOU ONLY THREE MONTHS 
INTO YOUR GODDAMN TOUR, 
WHAT THE HELL YOU 
DOIN’ WITH HIM? 


I'M SHORT, SO'S GLEED, SO'S EYEBALL AN’ COOLEY 
IN FIRST SQUAD. WE GOIN’ HOME. PRETTY SOON IT’S JUST 
GONNA BE YOU AN! FUCKIN’ NEW GUYS, AN’ YOU CAN'T < 
TAKE ON THIS SHIT FOR EVERY SON OF A BITCH 
GETS ASSIGNED TO YOU. 


BECAUSE YOU DO, YOU 
GONNA GET TO LIKE IT. I AIN'T 
SHITTIN' YOU, I SEEN IT HAPPEN— 

I SEEN 'NAM BECOME A GODDAMN DRUG 
TO MOTHERFUCKERS, AN’ THAT IS JUST 
WHAT ASSHOLES LIKE ORMSKIRK 

LOOK FOR. a 


KEEP THE 
FUCK DOWN. GO 
HOME TO YOUR 
WIFE AN’ KID. 


YOU... 
YOU AIN'T STARTIN’ 
TO LIKE IT ALREADY, 
IGHT...? 


Fri) 
HE KNOWS 


SOME RECON 
PEOPLE TOO. , 


HEARD ALL 
ABOUT YOU. FUCK. 
FUCK! 


ELL ТЕЕ, I GET 
WHAT YOU'RE SAVIN' 
ABOUT THE PLATOON. 

BUT THINK IT 
THROUGH. 


ANSWERS 
SOMETHING IN ME, 
THAT'S ALL. 


YOU SAID YOU'VE 
ONLY BEEN HERE THREE 
WEEKS. WHAT WAS THE 
MOOD BEFORE YOU 
LEFT? 


WHAT DO PEOPLE 
THINK, IN LIGHT OF THE 


RECENT OFFENSIVE 
AT TET? OR 
GENERALLY? 


SO THE FIRST MARINE REGIMENT 
IS NOW IN CHARGE OF KHE 
SANH COMBAT BASE. 


YOU HAVE ORDERS 
TO PATROL BEYOND THE 
PERIMETER. IN ORDER TO 
FAMILIARIZE YOURSELVES 

WITH THE AREA. 


I WANT TO ASK YOU ABOUT 

AMERICAN MOTIVATION. ABOUT 

ENTHUSIASM FOR CONTINUING 
THE WAR HERE. 


NO, I CAN SEE THAT FOR 
MYSELF. I MEAN THE AMERICAN 
you PEOPLE, BACK HOME. 
MEAN TROOP 
MORALE...? 


=; 


ALL THEY SEE IS WHAT'S 
IN FRONT OF THEM. ON TV, 
THEY SEE OUR CASUALTIES, THEY 


OR HAULED ONTO MEDEVACS 
COVERED IN BLOOD. THAT'S 
ALL THEY SEE. 


WE HAVE THIS GUY 
CALLED CRONKITE ON 
THE NEWS, HE'S KIND 
OF THE REPORTER 
EVERYONE- 


SEE OUR GUYS GETTING KILLED 


CRONKITE. 


HE WENT ON TV BACK IN FEBRUARY AND 
SAID THE WAR WAS UNWINNABLE. SAID FROM 
WHAT HE'D SEEN, THE ONLY THING TO 


BUT I KNOW WE 
HELD KHE SANH. I KNOW 
WE KICKED YOU OUT OF 
SAIGON, I KNOW WE 
TOOK BACK HUE. 


THERE'S JUST NO 
WAY YOU PEOPLE ARENT 
HURTING-BUT I THINK ABOUT 
THE FOLKS BACK HOME, AND I 
KNOW NONE OF IT MEANS 
A DAMN THING. 


I BEG YOUR 
PARDON? 


DO WAS START TALKS. 
AND NOW THAT'S WHAT 


EVERYBODY THINKS. IT DOESN'T 
MATTER IF THEY'RE AGAINST THE WAR, 
THE AIMS OF THE WAR, OR NOT- 
THEY WATCH THE FOOTAGE ON TV 
AND THEY HEAR THINGS LIKE 
THAT AND THAT'S /7... 


OH, YOU BET. 


I'M NOT STUPID. 


BASICALLV, 
I CAN TALK TO YOU 
WITH OR WITHOUT BEING 
BEATEN HALF TO 
DEATH. 


THEN I 
ADVISE YOU TO 
CONTINUE IN 
THAT VEIN. 


TOMORROW YOU 
WILL BE TAKEN NORTH 
TO HANOI. THE JOURNEY 
WILL BE LONG AND 
HARSH, THE GUARDS 
UNYIELDING. 


PRAY FOR 
PEACE. 


HOME BY 


FALL, THEN. „ НА. HA. HA. 


AMERICAN 

ENGLISH. WHY 
DOES THAT ONE 
ALWAVS TRIP 
ME UP? 


ACTUALLY, 
I HAVE Å FINAL 
QUESTION FOR 
YOU. 


AS AN OFFICER 
OF THE UNITED STATES 
MARINE CORPS, HOW DOES 
IT FEEL TO KNOW THAT 
YOU WERE DEFEATED BY 
A WOMAN? 


ンク 


„АН, SHIT. 


IN THIS FUCKING 
PLACE, ABSOLUTELY 
NOTHING WOULD 
SURPRISE ME. 


YOU 
BOYS NEED 
A LOAN? 


THE REAL 
THING. 


ОТ YOU 
BULLSHIT SEMPER 
FI YELLOW- 
BELLY MARINE 
FAGGOTS. 


YOU COULD ALWAYS MAKE THE 
WAITRESS AN OFFER. PROBABLY 
EVEN MAKE CHANGE. 


OH, I FEEL SO 
ASHAMI 


I DON'T FEEL ASHAMED 
ENOUGH. WHERE...? 


THEY LEFT 
WHEN THE MONEY 
RAN OUT. 


I THINK WE 
GOT MAYBE THREE 
BUCKS LEFT. 


YEAH, I 


MIGHT EVEN GET MY DICK BACK 
AFTERWARDS. SERIOUSLY, WE'RE 
COMPLETELY BROKE? 


AMERICANS...! 


aner 


v 


TWI 
OF OUR PEOPLE. FIVE 
HUNDRED INDIGENOUS AND 
THEIR FAMILIES. WHILE YOU 
SHITBIRDS WERE TUCKED UP 
SAFE AND SOUND BEHIND 
THE WIRE AT KHE SANH, 
WE GOT FUCKING 


SEMPER 
FIDELIS. 


ALWAYS 
FAITHFUL. 


MY FUCKING ASS. 


YOU COCKSUCKERS LEFT 
US IN THE SHIT AT LANG VEI, YOU 
WANT TO TELL ME HOW YOU SQUARE 
THAT WITH YOUR LITTLE PISSANT 
LIES ABOUT NO GODPAMNED 
MAN LEFT BEHIND? 


THEY HAD TANKS. 
WE FOUGHT ALL NIGHT, 
BUT THEY CHOPPED US INTO 
DOGMEAT. AND YOU KNOW WHAT 
HAPPENED WHEN WE CALLED 
FOR THE MARINES TO COME 
AND GET US...? 


срэ 


THING...THE VERY 
WORST FUCKING 
THING... 


WAS WHEN WE FOUGHT 
OUR WAY OUT AND MADE 
IT TO KHE SANH. 


M 


WE GOT TOLD 
OURSELVES. 


TO GO AND FUCK THAT'S NOT THE 


BUT EVEN 
WORST THING. 


GLEED- 


BECAUSE- 


ANNIHILATE 
THE FUCKERS- 


ARE THEY-? 


WELL 
HERE'S A CLUE, 
THEY'RE WEARIN' 
FUCKIN’ GREEN 

BERETS.../ 


AND YOU WOULDN'T LET 
THE INDIGS IN THE GATE. 


YOU COULDN'T 

TRUST GOOKS IN YOUR 

GODDAMN FUCKING 
CAMP. 


GOT DROPPED IN THE SHIT, BUT- 
WE WEREN'T EVEN AT КНЕ SANH. WE 
WERE ON EIGHT SIXTY-ONE OUT TO THE 

WEST, WE HAD IT PRETTY FUCKING 


BECAUSE 


I CAN SEE YOU GUYS 


BAD OURSELVES. 


AND-I MEAN, WHAT 
YOU'RE TALKING ABOUT? 
I NEVER. EVEN HEARD OF THAT... 


CONTROL элте ——— 
YOUR MEN, 
SERGEANT. 


WHAT'D \ 
YOU FUCKING 
SAY? 


TOOK MAYBE THREE OR JESUS, JUST THAT INSTANT 
FOUR STEPS BEFORE WHEN HE LOOKED IN THE 
HE SAW IT. LIEUTENANT'S EYE 


YOU COULD 
SEE HIM REALIZING: 
THIS WAS GOING 

TO GO ALL THE 
WAY. 


"AND WHEN I SAY THAT, I DONT 


MEAN MILITARY DISCIPLINE. 


"I MEAN THE CONSEQUENCES 
WOULD BE ABSOLUTE.” 


AH, FUCK. 
SHIT. 


LIEUTENANT, THEY 
HAD KIDS WITH THEM. 
LITTLE KIDS. 


AND-WE WERE 
SUPPOSED TO BE 
RESPONSIBLE-! 


I HAVE 
NO ANSWERS 
FOR YOU. 


GO AND 
SLEEP IT OFF. 


THOSE 
WHORES 
TONIGHT WERE 
THE DIRTIEST 
I'VE EVER 
SEEN. 


а 


TO THE N.V.A., 
A COMBAT LOSS 
IS A COMBAT LOSS. 
DOESN'T MATTER IF 
IT'S Å BULLET OR 
THE SYPH. 


COMING 
DOWN THE HILL 
IN THE SUNLISHT 
OF THE SONG VE 
VALLEY. 


LIKE THEY 
HAD ALL THE 
TIME IN THE 
WORLD. 


WHEN I SAW THE BLACK 
RIFLES ON THE HILLSIDE, MY 
INSTINCT WAS TO FIGHT. BUT 

MY MOTHER GRABBED MY 

WEAPON, HELD IT TIGHT. 


I SHOUTED AT HER 
TO RELEASE IT. 


TOOK MY EYES 
OFF MY FATHER FOR 
Å SECOND. 


HE WAS 
OLD BUT HE WAS 
STRONG. 


I WAS VISITING MY 
FAMILY. MY LITTLE SISTER 
SAID I WAS А WAR HERO, SHE 
WAS SO VERY PROUD OF ME- 

MY MOTHER JUST LOOKED 
OLD AND SAD. 


By THEN I HADN'T 
EVEN FIRED À SHOT 


HE DRAGGED 
ME TO THE PIT 
BENEATH OUR KITCHEN, 
WHERE HE STORED THE 
RICE FOR WINTER. GAGGED 
AND BOUND ME-ME, THE 
WAR HERO-AND DROPPED 
ME IN. SECURED THE 
DOOR ABOVE ME WITH 
A HEAVY CHEST. 


I HEARD HIM 
TELL MY SISTER TO 
THROW MY WEAPON DOWN 
THE WELL. Å MINUTE 

LATER, MOTHER SAID- 
THEY'RE HERE. 


THERE WAS AN 
INTERPRETER WHO 
SPOKE TO FATHER FOR 
THEM. HE SAID THERE HAD 
BEEN TROUBLE TO THE 
SOUTH-THAT OUR 
VILLAGE HARBORED THE 
GUERILLAS AFTER 
THE ATTACKS. 


FATHER WAS 
BEWILDERED. THE 
INTERPRETER 
TRANSLATED HIS 
REPLV. 


ONE OF 
THE AMERICANS 
LAUGHED. 


"AFTER THAT, THERE 
WAS NOTHING I COULD 
DO BUT LISTEN. 


"T LASTED AN HOUR. 
A THOUSAND MILLION 
YEARS IN AN HOUR.” 


FATHER'S 
LAST ACT WAS TO 
PUSH THE CHEST OFF 
THE DOOR ABOVE MY 
HEAD. OF COURSE, THAT 
LEFT HIS BODY LYING 
ON THE DOOR, BUT 
LIFTING HIM WAS 
EASIER. 


I FOUND 
LINH AND MOTHER 
NAKED WITH THEIR 
EARS SLICED OFF. 
FATHER'S TOO. 


I SEARCHED 
THE SILENT VILLAGE, 

AND FOUND THAT SCENE 
REPEATED INSIDE EVERY 
SINGLE HOME. 


SOMETHING 
CAUGHT MY EYE 
AND I LOOKED UP IN 

TIME TO CATCH А FINAL 
GLIMPSE OF THEM, 
JUST BEFORE THEY 
DISAPPEARED BEYOND 
THE HILL. 


END) + 
"SWALLOWED IN THE SUNLIGHT. 


| "PARK SHAPES 


SOME WEEKS 
AGO. JUST AFTER 
IT OCCURRED. 


THEY DID IT 
AGAIN. FIVE HUNDRED 
MEN, WOMEN AND t 
CHILDREN. | 


I HEARD ABOUT IT ke 


ONLV VESTERDAV: BROTHER 
COLONEL, DID YOU TRULY 
THINK TONIGHT WAS SOME 
TREAT THAT I COULD 
NOT RESIST? 


IN THE SONG VE IT WAS ROUTINE 
FOR THEM. AN AGGRESSIVE 
FORCE, CHARGED WITH 
COUNTERINSURGENCY. 


YOU SAID DID YOU 
YOU KNEW MY KNOW ABOUT 


HISTORY. MY LAI? 


t° > < 


I HAVE COME 
TO SEE WAR AS 
SCIENCE. I DO EXCISE 
EMOTION. I STRIVE TO USE 
ASSETS AND EMPLOY 
FORCE FOR MAXIMUM 
EFFECT. 


MY LAI WAS А 
SLOPPY, DISORGANIZED, 
COUNTERPRODUCTIVE MESS 
BORN OF OVERREACTION AND 
FRUSTRATION. TYPICALLY 
AMERICAN. 


BUTI 
HAVE ORDERED 
WORSE. 


KØ 


MY APOLOGIES, 
SISTER. 


YOU WANT 
ME TO BE Å 
TRAINER, Å LEADER. 
YOU WANT ME TO CUT 
OUT MY EMOTIONS, 
BECOME А HARD, COOL- 
HEADED, RUTHLESS 
INSTRUMENT. 


CAN'T YOU SEE 
THESE ARE THE THINGS I 
CARRY WITH ME, ALWAYS... ? 


FORGIVE ME. 
I HAVE BEEN FIGHTING 
FOR A LONG TIME. 


THE JAPANESE 
AND THEN THE 
FRENCH. NOW THE 
AMERICANS. 


MOBE 
CONTIKUED 


人 


THE PLATOON 


AND 
“OKAY TO PRINT.” 


